The enterprise didn't flourish and it didn't fail. It merely survived and with it its owner, his wife and three sons. He was enormously proud of this fact: that the store had merely survived. He didn't like the idea that expansion was the requirement of survival?in business or anything. "If it had gone in either direction, up or down," he said of the store, "I wouldn't be here."
He married, loved his wife, sired three boys, one of whom was killed riding a bicycle. And one day when the two remaining boys were old enough to take care of themselves, he left home, store, wife and boys, the town and his friends, Both times when I awoke in the morning he was gone. I never learned where he went that first day and he never mentioned it. It felt as if a piece of myself had fallen off. But I didn't go after him because I sensed he would be back, and I was right.
By the second time he was already famous and his picture appeared in the He was the more striking physically and the more interesting intellectually. He had been here first. In the beginning I was his guest and then his pupil and in many ways these first relationships held. Then too, he said little, which made it possible for him to be cast in any number of roles. He was good copy. 
